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“EXCELLENT FARMING

CONDITIONS IN CANAD

Letters from Settlers Indicating |
Growing Prosperity.

The present year will add annlner
proof that furming In Western Canada,
when carried on with the same energy
and wystem devoted to other lines of
business, will bring about resulta fully
s matisfactory.

Mixed farming as a tocsin has been |

sounded for 4 number of years, and
today It is being adopted pretty gen
arally throughout the Provinces of
Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta
There are those who have made no
gronter success of it than they did
when they pursued graln growing
alone, but where one has failed to ac
complish what he had hoped to do,
dorens have scored sucCess.

From Bedgewick, Alberta, we hear of
E. L. Deputy, for past twelve years
manager for Frye & Sons, packers,
Beattle, who during 1014 were the
largest buyers of hogs on Alberta
markets, He s taking up active work
on his 1.200mcre farm near Sedge
wick. Although he was one of the
highest paid salaried offcinls on the
Pagific Coast, his freguent visits and
personal knowledge of farming condi
tions in Western Canada convinced
him there are greater opportunities in
farming Alberta land than in commer
cial life, with greater assurance of
uitimate indepsndemce and prospects
of homemaking under the most de-
sirnble conditions.

Thomas McKay, a farmer near Har
disty, Alberta, has this to say about
the country:

“l eame to Hardisty from Osage
City, Kansas, nlne years ago and took
up & homestead here, This 1s a gooa
distriet for the farmer who wishes to
rise grain exclusively, and as a mixed
farming country It canpot be beaten
anywhere In the world to my koowk
edge.

“l had ten eattle, which ranged out-
slde all last winter, and this spring
they were [at enough for the market,
this without belng fed but one night
during the entire winter; they were
fine fat cattle and lonked beautiful, |
ralend some winter wheat here which
woighed rixty-seven and a half pounds
to the busbel, government welght, And
which I shipped to Calgary. The mil- |/
ler who bought It said that It was the
best wheat that had ever gone into
Calgary. Wheat In this district ylelds
as high as forty bushels to the acre,
oats average sixty bushels. Alfulfs
does well herp.

“All in all | think the farmers are
vary well satiafled with the country,
and the farmer who farms his land
Intelligently Is sure to make a wsuc
cens. The climate here is the best |
bave ever llved In, the summers are
delightful and the wioters are mild.
Thare has never been a blizzard dur
ing the nine years I have lved here
nor any eyclones or wind storma.”

A wmettler In the neighborhood of
Glelchen, Alberta, spent $2,000 in im-
proving his quarter section, has 125
acres ready for crop, keeps 70 haad of
stock, belleves In mixed farming,
keaps two hired men. one all year, the
other In summer only. He milka 12
o 18 cows, and recelves an average
monthly cream cheque of $110. Last
June he sold $1,200 worth of hogs and
n Noavember two more carloads. be-
sldes supplying his own requirements.
and s not only making money but
bullding up a good home amid desir
abls surroundings. This is an example
of the possibllities open to the indus-
trious In the Gleichen district.

It ia stated in the last three months
$348,000,000 of A eapital has
been investod In showing
that United States fioancial men are
sntiafied of the wolidity of Cnnadian in-
stitutions. Western Canada has been
& heavy borrower and Western Can-
ada's great resource s agriculture. U,
8. fnanclers must be convinced that
agriculture In Western Canada s sure
and profitable ar they would not be
réady to Invest so many millions in
the country ~Advertisement,

Quite Contrary.
“So Jigge ls just broken down.”
“Yeu; completely broken up.”—Bal
timore American,

The Proper Cure.
“What drink did you order for Jaggs
when you saw his fsce fall?T
“A plek-me-np™
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Crumba of comfort wpever come
from eating crackers In bed,
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| that spelled suceess

Nine times in ted when the Bver |
right the stomach and bowels are right. |
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N LOVE STORY
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Lo Comia de S8abren, captain of French
‘uvalry, tnkes to his gquarters to raise by
and a motherlesa lrish tervier pup. and
wafies 1L Plichoune, He dines with the
Morguise d'Esclignace and moets Misa Ju-
Ia Rodmond, American helress. He is or-
dervd 1o Alglers but s not allowed to
lake servants or dogs. Miss [Redmond
lilkes care of Pltchoune, who, longing for
his master, runs away from her. he
murquise plana to murry Julin to the Duc
de Tremont. Plichoune followns SBabron to
Alglers, dog and magter meet,
gvrln
The

and Sabron
*" rmission to keep hiswog with him.
Wie de Tremont finds the American
helress capriclous. Sabron. wounded in
AN engagement, falls into the dry bed of
& river and is watehed over by Pitchoune,
After a horrible night and day Plichoune
louves Ldm. Tremont takes Julla und the
marguise to Algiers in his yacht but has
Joubis abgut Julia's Red Cross mission,
After long wenroh Julln gets truce of Sae
bron's whareabouts, Julla for the mo-
ment turns matchmaker in belinlf of Tre-
mont. Hammel Abou tells the Mar-
Julse where ha thinks Sabron may be
found. Tremont dechdes to go with Ham.
met Abou to And Sabron

CHAPTER XXI—Continued.

It was rare for the caravan to pass
by Beni Medinet. The old woman's
superstition foresaw danger in this
vislt. Her veil before her face, her
guaried old fingers held the fan with
which she had been fanning Sabron.
dhe went out to the strangers, Down
by the well & group of girls in gar
ments of blue and yellow, with earthen
bottles on their heads, stood staring
at Benl Medinet's unusual visltors.

“Peace be with you, Faton Annl"
sitid the older of the Bedouins.

“Are you a cousin or a brother that
you know my name?" asked the an-
clent woman.

“Everyone knows the name of the
oldest woman in the Sghara,” sald
Hammet 2bou, “and the victorious are
always brothers.”

“What do you want with me?" she
asked, thinking of the helplessness of
the village. :

Hummet Abou pointed to the huat

“You have a white captive In thers.
Is he aliva?™

“What la that to you, gon of n dog?”

“The mother of many sons s wise,”
sald Hammet Abou portentously, “but
she does not know that this man car-
ries the Evil Eye. His dog carries the
Evil Eye for his enemies. Your people
have gone to battle, Unless this man
is cast out from your village, your
young men, your grandsons and your
sona will be destroyed.”

The old woman regarded him calmly.

“]l do not fear it,” she sald tran-
quilly. “We have had corn and oll in
plenty. He ls sacred.”

For the first time she looked at his
companion, tall and slender and evi-
dently younger.

“You favor the cowerd Franks,” she
said in a bigh voiee. “You have come
to fall upon us In our desolation.”

S8he was absut to raise the peculiar
wail which would have summoned to
her all the women of the village. The
Cogs of the place had already begun to
show their noses, and the villagers
wore drawing near the people under
the palms, Now the young man began
to speak awiftly in a language that she
did mot understand, addressing his
comrade. The language was so curfous
that the woman, with the cry arrested
on her lips, stared at him. Polnting to
his companion, Hammet Abou sald:

“Fatou Anni, this great lord kisses
your hand. He nays that he wishes
he could speak your beautiful lan-
guage. He does not come from the
enemy; he does not come from the
French. He comes from two women
of his people by whom,the captive is
beloved. He says that you are the
mother of sonsa and grandsons, and
that you will deliver this man up Into
our hands in peace.”

The narrow fetid stredts were be-
ginning to Al with the figures of
women, thelr beautifully colored
robes fluttering in the light, and there
were curious eager children who came
running, naked save for the bangles
upon their arms and ankles,

Polnting to them, Hammet Abou
*ald to the old sage:

“See, you are only women hers,
Fatou Annl, Your men are twenty
miles farther south. We have a cara-
van of fifty men all armed, Fatou
Anni, They camp just there, at the
edge of the oasis. They are waiting.
We come in peace. old woman: we
ome to take away the Evil Eye from
your door; but if you anger us and
*ave against us, the dogs and women
of your town will fall upon you and
destroy every breast among you.”

Bha began to beat her palms to-
| gether, murmuring:

“Allah!  Allah!”

“Hush,” sald the Bedouin fiercely,
"take us to the captive, Fatou Annl."”

Fatou Annl did not stir. She
pulled aside the vell from her with-
ered face, so that her great eyes
looked out at the two men, Bhe saw
her predicament, but she was a subtje
Vietor; bad been in her
camp and id her village; her sons ang

| erandsons had never been vanquisheqd
| Perhaps the dylng man In the hut

would bring .he Evil Eya!
dying, anyway—be

He was
would wot live
She knew this,
far her ninety years of life had seen
many eves close on the oasls under

| the bard blue akies.

Te the taller of the two Bedouins

| she sald in Arabie:
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men. Fatou Annl is not afraid,

Frenchman because of fear, nor wil
she give him up to any man.

an turned and walked toward her bu
and the Bedouins followed ner.

CHAPTER XXII

Into the Desert.

-de Tremont lef

morning hour,
saw her standing on the threshold o
her bedroom doo..

“Chere Madame,” Julia sald,

pers and her correspondence.
“Into the desert—alone!"
Julia, with her ecravache

in he

she was very pale. “I had not though
of going alone, Madame,”

would go with me.”

pér of blue silk and lace,
tesse sprang up and then thrust he
feet fnto her wlippers and stared a
Jula.

desert?™
“Wateh!"
Muine. “And your aunt?”

smiled Miss Redmond.

8he rang for her maid.
“Because your

unswered,

the desert In its burning
went westward in his own brilllan
Caravan,

Therese.”

de la Maine,

as * B
N —

\ss‘“b
Limitiess Sands.

upon the desert's face. Julla

sand, blended with
though part of It.
spoke.

“How divina!

the desert

See!"

her,

Iy out of the sealike plain.
Therese!"

Slowly, from ochér and

“Laok

gold

paled, faded, warmed agair,
depth and grew intense like flame,

“The heart of a rose!
Theresal”

sald madnme,
n dreamer,

a conventiona, life.
taught to conceal her emotions.
had been taught that our

“Faton Anni i8 nearly one hundred
years old. She has borne twenty chil-
dron, she has had fifty grandchildren;
she has seen many wives, many brides
and many mothers. She does not be-
lleve the sick man has the Evil Eye
She 1s not afraid of your fifty armed
Al-
lah s great. She will not give up the

She
glves him to the women of his people.”

With dignity and majesty and with
great beauty of carriage, th?  Id wom-

“1 am
leaving today with a dragoman and
twenty servanis to go into the desert.”

Madame de la Maine was still In
bed. At nine o'clock she read her pa-

gloved hands, smiled sweetly though

she replied
with charming assurance, “T knew you

On 2 chalr by her bed was a wrap-
The com-

“What are you going to do In the

“Yes, yes!” modded Madame de la
“Deep In & bazaar for the hospital,”

Madame de la Maine regarded her
slender friend with admiration and
envy. “Why badn't 1T thought of it?"

great-grandfather
was not a ploneer!”™ Miss Redmond

The sun which, all day long, held
embrace,

“The desert blossoms like = rose,
“Like a rose?" guestioned Madame

S8he was sitting in the door of her
tent; her white dress and 'er white

Julia’'s Eyes Were Fixed Upon the

hat gleamed like A touch of snow
Red-
mond, on a rug at her feet, and in her
khak! riding-habit the color of the
as
She sat up as she

: She pointed
to the stretches of the Sahara before
On every elde they spread away
as far a8 the eye could reach, suave,
mellow, black, undulating finally to |
small hillocks with corrugated sides,
as a group of little sandhilly rose soft-

the
color changed; a faint wavelike blush
crept over the sands, which reddened,

took
N'est.ce pas,

“} understaad now what you mean.”

The comtesse was not
Parislan to the tips or,h 1914, sugar alone constituted over $20,- |
her fingers, elegant, fine, sie had lived This was the lowest sum req- |
Therese had been
She | Under
feelings |
mitter very little to any one but vur-

selves
lightly, to avoid serious o
great-grandmother had gune ..‘.Izll\- to
the seaffold, exqgeisitely courteous till
the last.

“1 ask your pardon if 1 jostled you in
the tumbrel,” the old comtesse had
sald to her companion on the way to
the guillotine. *“The springs of the cart
are poor"—and she went up smiling.

In the companionship of the Ameri
ecan girl, Therese de la Maine had
thrown off restraint. If the Marguise
d'Esclignac bhad felt Julia’s influence,
Therese de la Maine, being near her
own age, echoed Julia's very leellng

s ad beer

servants,
in the desert.
Smiling at
Maine gaid:
from the Rue de la Paix ip my life.”
“How can you speak of the Rue de
la Paix, Therege?"

Julia, Madame de Is

have left it behind.”
| Julia's eves were fixed upon the lim-

lost iteelf in the red west and the hori
zon shut from her sight everything
that she believed to be her life.
t “This is the seventh day. Theres=!’
“Already you are as brown as an
Arab, Julia!"™
“You as well, ma chere amie!”
“Robert does not like dark women,'

veils.”
“Look, Therese!™

glow began to withdraw its curtain.
{ | The sands suffused an ineffable hue, 8
desert melted and then grew coldar—it
waned before their eyes, withered like
a tea-rose.

“Like a rose!™ Julia murmured,
"smell its perfume!” She lifted her
head, drinking in with delight the
fragrance of the sands. ;

*Ma chere Julia,” gently protestec
the comtesse, lifting her head, “per
fume, Julia!” But she breathed with
her friend, while a sweetly subtle. in-
toxicating odor, as of milllong and mii-
llons of roses, gathered, warmed, kept
then scattered on the alrs of heaven,
intoxicating her.

To the left were the huddled tents af
their attendants., No sooner had the
sun gone down than the Arabs com
menced to sing—a song that Julia had
especially liked:

r

t

'y
t

Love Is like a sweel perfume,

It comes, It escapes.

When it's present, H intoxicates:
When it's &8 memory, It brings tearn.

Love Is like a sweet breath,

It comes and It escapes,

The weird music filled the silence of
the silent place. It had the evanescent
quality of the wind that brought ths
breath of the sand-flowers. The voices
of the Arabs, not unmusical. though
hoarse and appealing, eried out their
iove-song, and then the music turned
to invocation and to prayer.

The two women listened silently as
the night fell, their figures sharply
outlined in the beautiful clarity of the
eastern night.

Julia stood upright. . In her severe

riding dress, she was as slender as a
boy. She remained looking toward the
horizon, immovable, patient, a sllent
watcher over the uncommunicative
| waste,
“Perhaps,” she thought, "there Ig
' nothing really beyond that line, so fast
blotting itself into night—and yet 1
geem to see them come!™

Madame de la Malne, in the door
of bher tent, immovable, her hands
clasped around her knees, look affec-
tionately at the young gir! before her.
Julia was n delight to her. She was
carried away by her, by her frank sim-
plicity, and drawn to her warm and
generous heart. Madame de la Malne
had her own story. She wondered
whether ever, for any period of her
conventional life, she could have
thrown everything aside and stood out
with the man she loved.

Julia, standing before her, a dark
slim figure in the night—isolated and
, Alone—recalled the figurehead of a
ship, its face toward heaven. ploneer

ing the open seas.
L] - -

t

Julia watched, Indeed. On the desert
there is the brilliant day, a passionate
glow, and the nightfall. They passed
the nights sometimes listening for =
cery that should hail an approaching
caravan, sometimes hearing the wild
ery of the hyenas, or of a passing wvul
ture on his horrid flight. Otherwise,
until the camp stirred with the dawn
and the early prayer-call sounded Al
lah! Allah!
ness, they were wrapped in complete
sllence.

(T BE CONTINUED.)

Meaning of Yankee.

There are several conflicting the-
orles regarding the arigin of the
word Yankee The most probable {e
that it came from & corrupt pronun-
ciation by the Indlans of the word
English, or its French from ‘Anglais.
The term Yankee was originally ap
plied ounly to the natives of the New
England states but foreigners have
extended it to all the natives of the
United States and during the Ameri-
can Civil war the southerners used it |
ag a term of reproach for all the in-
habitants of the North

o

Porto Rico Sugar industry.
The important part played by

of exporis.
exports amounting to £43,000,000 dur
ing the fiscal year ending June 3o

000,000,
ized for sugar exports in five years
normal conditions sugar con-
stitutes two-thirds the
all exports

e e o e o Pl i,

SUCCESS NDT ALL IN LIFE [them both way back, when she was a | he

!us-,r Man Bhaula Not Forget That
There Are Other Things Worth
Consideration.
wont to New York the other dav:
, We told him we
were glnd, becnuse it was promotion,
but we thought his wife looked a llttle
thred around the eyves and maybe a
Hitle sorry to give ap the beautifn!
new home that they'd been living In
only two or three yoars. We knew

He

N gl N
A Dream Joke.

Almost everyone
writing & poem, dellvering a specch,
or making a witty remark, that
geemed at the time wonderfully bril
Hant, but that, recalled on waking,
proved to be elther commonpliace or
wholly meaningless. That I8 not al-
ways the case, however, as this story,
which Rev. Washington Gladden Is
fond of telling, proves:

“1 dreamed,” saya Doctor Gladden,
“that the old house that formerly

has dreamed of

lhvr about town in it

|
1
.
|
|dn‘.un I was passing the
|
|
|

country girl with the bloom of the
|open alr in her cheeks and he wuas get-
|ting up at 4 o'clock to make an early
| morning train to the city and not get-
ting back until 7, mnd doing his court-
Ing Sundays In an old plano box buggy,

A man who works like that gets on.
They've lived in four citiés now, and
perhape twick as many houses,
neither of them I8 even middle aged
They have the newest car there is, and
he comes home after dark and drives
And on Sundays

T e e A o e P o e e et o e P o el e Pt o Pl i

and that old Mr, Deshler, who
been dead maby vears, still lived In it
I also knew that his old dog,
who never falled to bark at me
I passed the house, still lived. Jn my
houge when
the door opened and the old gentle-
man came out, George,
who,
| me,
“'Now, uow, George,” said the old
man, ‘vou ought not to do that.
know that's a friend of ours;

followed by

stood near my church was still there, | Doctor Gladden.

and

has |

George,

when |

as usunl rushed barking up to

You |
that's

takes the children out. That's
| where we ghouldn’t like to follow him
We know childrens
worth knowing. but they hardly know
thelr daddy, and sometimes we think
mother would like te know him better
Hut he busy. He's always busy;
and of course he works for them
They will share his succezs, but—we
wonder if they wouldn't rather share
his life.—MHwaukee Journal

those

8 oo

Pursuit of wealth is the great hu
| mian hurdle race.

"'Oh, 1
| responded

have

to

met George
the

before, 1
introduction ‘In
fact, George and 1 have for some time
had a bowwowing acquaintance’'"™

! Youth's ( umln inlon,

.'

| Educatlion.

| Education is a nation’s best in
ment, &inee it is In and
educational sy

| and expresses itself.-

vest.
through its

Charles Cullen,

A fntal flirtation Is one that ends at
| the marriage altar.

total value of |

DG PEVYCSEVI G i3

Except for their dragoman and thelr |
the two women were alone |

“l baven't been Bo fat |

“Only to show you how completely | |

itless sands, a sea where a faint line |

gald the Comiesse de la Maine, and |
A week alter the caravan of the Dlm‘ rubbed her cheek. “1 must wear twn |
Algiers, Julla Red-
mond came unexpectedly to the vllla
of Madame de la Maine at an early
Madame de la Malne

Across the face of the desert the |

shell-llke pink took possession, and the |

| gldes of the case

| a8 to whether alecohol may not some-

Akbar!" into the still- |

| and power when by my ballot 1 an-

the
sugar industry in the material welfare |
of Porto Rico is shown by the figures |
Out of a total valuation of |

they're |

| ity

stem that a nation finds |
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The Churchand
the Liquor
Traffic

By REV, JAMES M. GRAY. D. D,
Dean of Moody Bible Insttute

SEOOPPOOBPHLBDRDD:

TEXT—Woe unto him that give.h his |
neighbor drink, that puttest thy boitle to
him, that makest

wlso—
Habakkuk 2:15,

him drunken

A demand is frequently made on the
preacher to speak on the relation of
the church to the
liguor traffie, but
the relation of the
church is deter-
mined by the rela-
tion of the indl |
vidual Christian
What is that rela.
tion? Let me ask
myself the gues-
tion, and seek 1o
answer |t

My relation to
the llquor traffic
{s that of a total
abstainer from all
intoxicating drink |
a8 @& beverage, |
And why it is so?
For reasons of a personal character.

A Personal Testimony.

1. I believe alcohol would Injure
me physically. I have tried to make
myself intelligent on the subject, and
have read good authorities on both
While there i &
difference of opinion among wise men

times be given medicinally with bene-
ficial results, there seems to be unan-
Imity that it use in any gther way is
only harmful. As & man I may be in-
different to my physical condition in
some respects, and be willing to pay
the cost of certain indulgences; but as
a Christian I am not at liberty to do
this, for if 1 am to glorify God in my l
body, that body must be at its best al-

WAYS, .

2. But what Injures me physiecally,
will sooner or later injure me morally
s wall. Indeed the effects of alcohol
in this sphere are geen and admitted
more readily than in the other, and
yet they are only the outgrowth of
the other. When man’'s physical and
mental powers are weakened his
moral strength is easily assailed, and
hence blasphemy, ingratitude, anger,
murder, licentiousness, dishonesty,
and the whole brood of vileness and
‘iniguity that makes the civilized earth
& continual groan. My self-respect,
to name no higher motive for the mo-
meat, will not permit me to deliberate-
ly contribute to this misery snd woe.

3. It is the Injury to me spiritually
though, that has the strongest power
in withholding the cup from my lips.
1 know that I am an immortal being,
and that I must give account to him
who shall judge the quick and the
dead. And 1 know that there is for
me a future of eternal blessedness or
sorrow, and sorrow not only for what
1 have lost, but for what I must ex-
perience in retribution for my sins, 1
am afraid of hell, and T am not afrald
toisay that I am afrald of hell. The
drunkard shall not inherit the king-
dom of heaven, and I want to inherit
it, and 1 will not be such a fool, God
helping me, as to sell that birthright
for a drink of beer or a glass of toddy.

My Duty to My Neighbor.

But all this is merely personal, it
is my duty to myself; but my obliga-
tion is broader, and I have a duty to
my neighbor too.

1. There is the duty of my exam-
ple. The apostle Paul by insplration
of the Holy Spirit brings this out very
clearly in Chapter 8 of First Corin-
thians. 1 may feel that personally I
am- at liberty to do as I please in &
matter of this kind, I may “drink it
or let It alone,” but not if somebody
else will be caused to stumble because
I do not let it alone. I may thus cause
him to perish for whom Christ died,
and it will be difficult under such cir-
cumstances to give an account of my
stewardship with joy. The murder of
a neighbor's soul ia more serious than
the murder of hig body.

2. There is the duty of my vote.
What right have 1 as a Christian citl-
zen to cast my ballot for a traflic that
damns men's souls? There was a
time in my experience when I was
not s0 keen upon this point. 1 feit 1 |
had dome my whole duty when I
preached the Gospel and showed men
how they might be saved from sin
through faith in Jesus Christ. 1 still
believe this paramount, and nothing
must be permitted to stand in its way,
but I have not done all when I have

done that. There is tfie dram shop on
the corner, a enare set by the devil for |
my neightor’s feet. As a Christian eit-
izen, I have the privilege and respon-
efbility of saying whether 1 would
have it there or not, and I can preach
the Gospel with more consistency

swer no.
The State a Tempter.

This brings me to the text. Who
s giving his neighbor drink? Who Is
putting the bottle to hig lips? Who
is making him drunk? Is it straiffing
the situation to say that the state
does this when it legalizes the sale of
intoxicating drink and profits by it?
But what is the etate in a democracy, |
except the aggregation of the individu-
als who compose it? And whp are |
these individuals In great proportion,
save those who profess to know God
and Jesus Christ his Son, and obey his
commandments? O church members,
let us throw off our lethargy and in-
difference, and in the light of the sec-
ond great table of the law, clear our
skirts of our brothers' blood!

Nothing is more damgerous than a
friend without discretion; even a pru-
dent enemy is preferable—La Fon-
taine.

The lives of most are rulned by the
fatal error that the more pos-
sesses the more one enjoys.—Paul
Sabatier

one

To be too impatient is

weakness.—Winifred Graham
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veterinary remedy

A woman never entirely forgives
her husband for not being a hero.

Red Cross Ball Blue, made in America,
therefore the best, delights the housewiie.
All good grocers. Adv.

How poverty stiricken most of our
friends are when we happen to need
$5 for a few days!

YOUR OWN DRUGGIST WILL TELL YOU
Murine Eve Ramedy for Rea, Wi
e ind"Graulsiag yelider N0 Sunriing
T
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In the Trenchn.
“No blankets, captain."
“Well, boys, we'll just have to cover
ourselves with glory.”

DON'T VISIT THE IJAI.I:I‘OB

POSITIONS Without a supply of Alhn & Foot-
Ease. the antissptic powder to be shaken into the
Shoes, or dizsclved In the !ool-h:l.h. The Standard
Remedy for the foct for 25 years. It gives instant
meliel to tired, sching feet and prevents swollen
hot feot. One mdy writes: evary minute
of stay st the Expositions, thanks te Allen's

i my shoes.” Get it TODAY. Adv

Greek to Some.

Redd—! see an automobile repair
course has been added to the currl-
culum of an Iowa agricultural college.

Greene—To some students I'll bet
that course is just a bit harder than
Grgek

DON'T MIND PIMPLES

Cuticury Scap and Qintment Will Ban-
ish Them. Trial Free.

These fragrant supercreamy emol-
llents do so much to cleanse, purify
and beautify the skin, scalp, hair and
hands that you cannot afford to be
without them. Besides they meet
every want in toilet preparations and
are most economical,

Bample each free by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. XY,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Ady.

SMALL MOTOR FOR DENTISTS

Does Away With Rather Cumbersome
Material Which Must at Present
Be Used.

An electric motor, even fin small
sizes, is quite heavy for the power it
vlelds. For this reason dentists have
been using a motor mounted on &
bracket and connected by a flexible
shaft with the point of application of
power. Recently, however, a minia-
ture electric motor has been devised
for the dentist’s use which is so small
and weighs so little that it may be
connected directly to the dental
chucks and used as & hand tool, thus
dolng away with the cumbersome uni-
versal shaft. In place of the shaft a
light electrie cord connects the motor
with a lamp socket. The motor 1s
one of the sgmallest ever made for
commercial use. Its welght Is but five
and one-quarter ounces, and it is one
gnd three-guarter inches long by one
and one-quarter inches in diameter.
It uses only 12 watts and operates
at a speed of 15000 revolutions per
minute.

Qut of Proportion.
“Think of an opera singer getting
$2,000 for singing a few songs."
“] hate to think of it.”
“Why so?
“Considering the great volume of

| noige 1m the world that i8 worth less

than nothing, it seems an unjust dis-
crimination to pay so much for the
cultivated kind."

That Kind of Woman.
*“I hate Mrs. Gadscomb,” sald Mrs.
Flitterby, with flashing eyes and a
¢embling lip,

“Why so, my dear?" asked Mr. Flit-

| terby.

“When 1 said Nora was the czar of
our kftchen, she smiled and sald, ‘You
mean “czarina,” don't you?' ™

It Seems So.
“Pa, what does it mean when a man
eavs he's between the devil and the

| deep blue sea?”

“Tt means, my son, that he doesn't
know which way to jump, but [ judge
from the choice the average man
eventually makes that he {snota good

| swimmer.”

Religion may be learned on Sun-
day, but Is lived in the week.—Alex.
Maclaren
—

has just as much van-
wants understanding.—

LVery man
as he
Pope.

The essence of greatness s the per |
ception that virtue is enoﬂgh.--Emer-
Bson.

Do what is worthy of reward and.|
desire pone.—Claudius,

Constant Reminders.

"We never know when we are go-
Ing to fall,” said the near philosopher.

“That's true,”” answered the ha-
rassed persons. “What tronbles me
most I8 the fact that therm are so
man critics about It Is almost Im-
possible to lull oneself into a sense
of security."”

The Musty Sort.
“Tilton airs his views freely.”
*Well., they need airing."—Birming-
ham Age-Herald,
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substance. Jts age is its gnarantee, It destroys Worms
For more than thirty years it
has been in constant use for the relief of Constipation,
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regulates the Stomach and Bowels,
assimilates the Food, giving h;ﬁtby and natural sleep,
anacea—The ther’
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HAD VISION OF BURGLARS

But Midnight Alarm Turned Out to Be
Something That Was Easily
Put Right,

He likes lobsters. The whole fam-
ily likes them, in fact. ‘So he brought
three*of them home the other night
They were allve and he planned to
boil them in the morning as usual He1
placed them on top of the refrigerator
in the back ball. That was a good
chance for them to spend the night.

It was along toward midaight that
the son came home. The rest of the
family was abed and asleep. As the
son stole into the pantry for his usual
forage before retiring he heard & crash
and then a crawling, sickening scrim-
mage that started his hair upright. He
sneaked quickly through the kitchen
and up the stairs to his father's cham-
ber.

“Hey, dad!” In & husky whisper, that
brought awakening by its very tense-
ness, “pass me your gun.”

“Huh? What's up?” asked his father
a8 he reached for and harftled over the
Weapon.

“Burglars,” whispered the son In
awe-struck tones. “They've got in at
the back door and are trying to open
the door into the kitchen.”

“Dad" followed his son softly down
the stairs without stopping for further
arguments or garments. Son walked
cannily ahead with leveled revolver

and pale face. They reached the

Craere

A Soluble Antiseptic Powder to
be dissolved in wa{er as needed
For Douches

In the looul tremtment of woman's flla,
such as Jeucorrhoea and inflanimation, hot
douches of Paxtine are very efficacions.
No woman who has ever used medicated

douches will fail to ap
healthy condition Paxtine produces and the
prompt relie! from soreness and discomfors
which follows its use.This is because Paxtine
rnmm superior el dhlnbﬁ-
and healing bl: & —>2
‘or ten years t —
Plnkham Medicine Cﬂu e
omwended Paxtine in thcl‘: LAMINE 7§
private correspondence with wo.
men, Which proves its su
ority. Women who have
relieved say it is " worth its
weight in pold.” Atd wta.
Lic. large box or by mail. le frea.
The Paxton Toilet Co., Boston, Masa

kitchen and, listening, could hear
strange sounds in the back hall. Lights
were flashed and then with caution
and ready for the shock of discovery
they opened the door.

There on the floor with thelr lege
twisted about each other lay two of
the lobsters, scrapping and fighting.
They had evidently started the argu-
ment on the refrigerator and wriggled
off on to the floor, where they kept It
up—Brockton Enterprise.

Mercenary.

“Did you ever stop to consider how
many germs accumulate on a dollar
bill?" ssked the cautious man.

“In the hour of my need I never
did,” answered his friends. “If I conld
become the possessor of enough dol
lar bilis to stuff a pillow by merely
gleeping on them, I would gladly avall
myself of the opportunity.”

Their Great Desire.
“Actors, as voters, I suppose, are
solidly In favor of one reform.”
“What's that?"
“The recall.”

An Essential Particular.
Knicker—Smith can tell the date of
the end of the war.
Bocker—Which end.

Something to Wiash.
“My husband is a jack of sll trades ™
“Don’t you wish he were an ace In
fust one?

better than ever.

| Only the inner sweet

seasoned “just right” and
golden-brown.

ovens.

‘The Empty Bowl
Tells the Story

The highest compliment you can
is to eat heartily of the food that she p
It proves the merit of her cooking.

Thomncheverymo receive com satis-
faction, and enjoy to the las mxgkethmbowrlem

Post Toasties

These dail:y compliments encouraged
tinued bettering of these Superior Corn Flakes.
result was an improved Post Toasties—crisper and

Corn are used in making Post Toasties. These meaty
bits of nourishment are cooked, rolled wafer thin,

The flakes come to you in dust-proof, germ-proof
wax wrappers ready to serve direct from the

crisp, fresh and delicious as when they leave the big

Post Toasties

—the Superior Corn Flakes
Sold by Grocers everywhere.

v a housewife
before you.
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